FIRE BELOW

As the clocks were striking eleven, the door
was opened, and Sully came into the room.

" She is not heie, Chandos," he said.

" Yes she is, Sully," said I.

" My dear boy/' he began . . .

" I know it," said I. " I cannot prove it,
of course. But they are deceiving you, Sully.
Leonie is here."

" She was here," said Sully. " She came in
on Monday evening, driving herself. Jameson
was with her. She drove to the Lessing
Strasse, and there she passed the night. The
Prince declined to see her, and she left again
with Jameson before midday."

" Why ? "

" Nobody knows, Chandos. She received a
trunk telephone call which cannot be traced,
and she is believed to have left in response to
that. I have seen the book which they keep
at the Customs at Elsa. The car is entered as
having come in at nine-thirty on Tuesday
night, and the * Exit * column is stamped - "

" Show me a telegram from Littai, saying
that she is there."

** She is not there, Chandos. That I admit.
But she may be at Bariche or Salzburg - "

" Or Vigil," said I.

Sully threw up his hands.

" The Prince has sworn before God that she

is not
For Suliy's sake I suppressed the obvious
retort.
" Those judges know that she's here. And
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